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BY J. FORREST GOWAN,

\ CHAPTER IL
Desmond reached the city of C 5
three daya alter the incidents related in the
chiapter justas the “iron tongue of miil-
night™ told the hour of twelve. Aftersome
consfderable ringing and knocking, he suc-
2 in arousing the proprictor of the ho-
tel, and gladly retired to his room, being
much fatigued by his long journey. Seat-
ing himself beside his hastily kindled fire,
and lighting his segar, lie ordered Tom to
request lhcgmdlor to send him a bottle of
wine, and a light supper as quick as possi-
ble.

“] wonder,” said Desmond, afier Tom
bad left the room, “how I shall manage to
obtafu information as to the whereabouts of
Lulal I certainly know not who, in so
large a city, could direct me to the house of
a person sa little known and so little cared
for as a poor, destitute womaun.” Jewalk-
ed towards the window overlooking the
street, aud looked out upon the sleeping
cily. It was a lovely night though cold,
and every object was gilded by moonbeams

Ia the upper story of a Louse opposity,
he saw a light, and persons within appa-
reutly at some kind of work. Inthe lower
slory of the same house was a brilliantly il-
lumined apartment supposed to be one of
those fashionable refreshment saloons, so
namerous in larga cities, fitted up for the
expres: purpose of sending men to a dronk-
ard's grave in a quiet and yentlomanly way.
Though it was after midnight, it was evi-
deni, from occasional bLursts of laughter
which ever and anon pealed out upon the
othersise quiet night, that many persons
wers within,

Desmond sighed ut the thought of sleep
dess sisters, watching mothers, and broken-
heart wives auxivusly awaiting the return
of these very men, now drowuing every
noble emotion of the mind by quafilug
fiquid death and ruin from the maddening
bowl,

Then cama thoughts of Lula—where was
sbe to-night! Perbaps a bomeless, friend-
less wunderer amid the heartless world, or
suffering beneath the roof of some cheerless
garfet aione and unloved.

Buried in such thoughts as these, he was
about to turn from the window, when a
low loue sob arrested his ear.

Ol how expressive was that sobl—how
{ull of sorrow and pain did it sound as it
parted the midnight air and quiveringly as-
cended to the God of the weary and woe
-stricken heart.

Desmound looked out of the window, to
ascertain the cause of so sad and plaintive
note of woe, and observed the form of a lit-
tle ehild sitting upon the cold pavement, its
head bowed upou its little hands and weep.
ing bitterly.

“Hore is work for me,” said Desmond,
as he threw Lis cloak around him, and qui
etly left his room, and descended to the
straet. As be opened the door of the hotel
and stepped out upen the pavement, the
child arose and was about o run away,
when Desmond kindly asked, “What is the
matter with you, little one?™

The kind tone of voice seemed o reas-
aure the child, and leaning against a lump-.
post it replied, “Nothing sir.”

“But” said Desmond, going (o the child
and taking its little hands, “such a little

irl as you are, should be at Liome by this
Elto bour. Your hund is very cold, poor
thing! and you seem to be very ushappy
too. Why do you ery sol”

The little sutferer burst into tears, it was
te only reply slie had power (o give,

“Come into my room a little and warm
your little hands and bare feet and (ell me
why you sit here ind weep,” said Desmond
as he led the child passively into the Lotel,

As soon us Desmond entered Lis room
with Lis littla charge he was struck with
the delicate brauty of the child. As ho
took off her littls clieck bonnet & shower of
suburn curls luxuriantly fell upon the shoul-
ders-of the pretty littla creature. er eyes

seemed to have been colored by an angelic |

hand from Loaven's own blue, and every
fonture was irresiatably lovely and beautiful.
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 the room. Tha picture fell at the feet of
 the little girl, who, observing it, carelessly
took it up, and with that curiosity so Euu-
liar to children, proceedod to open and ex-
amine it, "

No sooner did her eyes fall upon the pic-
ture than she jumped up ard cactained
with a sweet smile upon her sountenance,
“Mother! e, %y ;

Desmond, who had been w1 packing his
trunk, turned quickly around on hearing
the child's exclamation, and seeing the
Ambrotype of Lula in her hands, rashed
twards the child, after stepping heavily up-
on Tom’s corns, and wilE a connlenance
pale as death exclaimed—

“For the love of Heaven, child, what do

| you meant”

The child, somewhat frightened by Des-
moud’s excited manuer, tremblingly replied,
a2 a little tear stole down her cheek, “I on-
ly said that this is mother's likeness, sir.”

“Your mother’slikeness!—and your name
is e

“Lula, sir.”

“Your mother's name is Lula Woods-
worth”

“Yes, sir?

'Ol God, 1 thank thee for this!” fervent-

Iy exclaimed Desmond, as he pressed the
astonished child to his Losowm, while his
tears fell thick and fast upon the glossy
curls of the trembling innocent.
Tom's eyes alnost started from their
sockets as Lie witnessed his affecting scenc.
The poor fellow brushed away a tear from
his cheeks with the sleeve of his coat, and
going towards his master, he placed Lis
hand upon his shoulder and with the most
affecting simplicity said:

“Nebber mine, massal—dou’t ery!"

Desmond led the child to a seat and ta-

king her upon his knee, and smoothing
back her beautiful curls, said with a quiv-
ering lip:
“AnI is it possible, that the ehild of Lula
Woodsworth is so poorly elad, and wanders
about the streets of this eity at such bours
as this! Tell me, my poor baby!—where's
wmother"”

“Home, sir," replied the clild.

“And why do you wander about this
cold night?’

The cbild briefly narrated her story as
foows: She Lud been sent by Ler mother
thut afternoon to a distant part of the city,
to carry some needie work to a wealthy
doctor, who Lad been furnishing such worl:
for Lula. Being in very destitute circum-
stances, and needing immediate assistance,
she had told Ler litle daughter to see tho
doctor hiwself, and request Lim to send the
amount due Ler for the work. The cbild
did not find bim at howe, and with a sad
beart retraced ber steps homeward. She
could not bear the idea of her mother's dis-
appointment. if she ehould return hLowe
without the expected amount, and (here-
fore agrin called upon the doctor sbout
supper time,

Ue was at home, but bad notLing small-
er than a f{ive doliar note, whereas the
amount due for ber mother's work was on-
ly seventy five cents. The child told the
doctor that ber mother Lud not n morsel of
food at home, and that she herself had
caten nothing siuce morning.

He then gave ber something to eat, and
promised to call upon her mother in the
worning and pay her the debt.

The poor cliild, wearied and disappoint-
ed, was on her way home, when she acci-
dentally met a gentleman whoso wife was
ulso owing her mother a small amount for
needle work., Shoe mentioned it to liim,
told bim how very mucli it was needed and
besought him to give lier at least twenty-five
cents, He told Ler that he bad no swmall
chauge, but if she would wait until he could
step 1uto a tavern or saloon, near which ho
was standing, he would change a dollar
and give her a Lalf. The child gladly con-
seuted to Lis proposition, and he entered
the saloon. She waited in the cold street
for the villain almost two bhours, and finally

next to the hotel and opposite the suloon,
which Desmond had observed

hotel had awakened her, and not knowing

who had gone into the tavern. Heariug |
the town clock strike twelve she becas |
alarmed at the thought of being out so late, |
It was while weeping (hat Desmond lad |
heard that low sob, and, as the reader is |
aware, weut Lo Ler relief.
Desmond listened breathlessly to little
Lula’s story, which told so plaiuly the al-|
most utter destitution of her motlier.
Ile took the untasted supper from the
talle, and wrapping it nicely in some tow-
els, lie told Tom to take the child Lomo, |
and to tell Mrs. Woodsworth that an old
friend would eall upon her in the morning.
He wrapped litle Lula in & warm bluy- |

As be sested her upon the rug before the !

fire and rubbed the little cold foot and | arms, and the next moment Tom

hinads, be felt assured (hat she was no com-
mon vagrant but the child of some refined
orson.

The child silently fixed ils gaze upon

Desmond, aud a kind of “auxiety and ! glass of

thought manifested themselves upon her
avéry feature. Desmond, observing the
child’s puzzled gaze, patted hor gently up.
on the head aod remarked:

“You seem (o know my face, little one.”

“Yes sir,” said the child, *I think I've
seen you before, but [ dont know whers,”

“Indeedi—~well, darling, perhaps you are
right, but really, I rather expect that you
are mistaken,”

The ehild was alout to reply, when Tom |
entered the room bearing bis master’s sup.
per. He looked wonderingly at Lis raas-
ter, theu upon the child, as il seeking an

ket, placed a pieee of gold in Ler haund, |
kissod hor affectionately, put hier in Tom's !
left the

| room, and Desmond was alons with Lis re. |

flections,

“Truth is stranger than fiction, sure |
enough,” said Desmond, as ho drank off w |
wine and musingly lighted Lis se- |
gar. “Who would have ‘dreamed that I
would have so soon found iy poor Lula, |
or, that that little sob of disappointmont |
uader my window, should Lave been leard |
in heaven and auswered in so much merey. |
Oh! that it wers morning! that I might |
basten to Lula and relieve hLer from her |
painful sitvation.” ,

Desmond suddenly paused—he had for- |

[ gotten all along to ask himself one very !
[ important guestion, and now, that it sugr-

gested iisell to his mind, it staggerod lis |
very soul. Would Lula accept of his prot-
fered servicos, if be made bimsell known ns
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her old lover! That was the question.
Would she not recognise bim, as he who
‘had onee kneeled atﬁm foet in Ler father's
‘mansion, and so beautifully, so nobly told
her of his love, and acked rer hand in mat-
riagel Yes, she would remember all this,
uﬁ more, She would call to mind the in-
diguant frown, that drove Lim from Ler
presence, and the cruel taunt of “a poverty
stricken youth presuming (o take such lib-
ertiea with a wealthy heiress.” But now,
since sha had been reduced to poverty her-
self, would she not gladly and gratefully ne-
cept of aidl and would not the very offer
prove how he whom she had Litherto
spurned, had loved, and been worthy of
even an heiress? Ab! reader, you know
more of human nature than to expect chis,
and so did Desmond.

“She will consider my advances, iusulls
now, more thau ever,” said the unhappy
Desmond, “and will suppose that 1 take
advantage of her poverty and holplessuess
to force myself upon her notice to humble
her pride, by making lier an object of mere
charity.”

Alas! Desmond Lad forgotten how much
the torn heart learns by experience, or that
even proud and beautiful Lula may have
kissed the chastening rod, and become yet
more beautiful in bLer bumility. *It” is
plain,” continued Desmond, *ihat Lula
miust oot be made aware of my arrival in
the city, and then I can help Ler without
the possibility of her knowing from whom
she has received that help. I fear, howev-
er, that her child will deseriba my appear-
ance, or that Tom may wention wy nawe."
Ho Lad scarcely concluded tha ‘sentence
when Tom entered the room with a very
sad countenance, and, without saying a
word, seated himself on the Learth  beforo
the fire.

“Well, Tom,” said Desmond, “did you
see Mrs. Woodsworthi”

“Yeos, sur”

“What did she say?—Low does shie look!
—whero does she livel—speak out you
rascall

“Too much queshun, massa—wait Jittle
wile.”

“What do you mean, sirt"

%0, mass Desmond, I feel tov bad wen I
gone in and see de poor lady.”

“Tom!" exclaimed Desmond, much agi
tated, “why do you wot tell me what you
saw, at ouncel”

“Why, Mass Desmond, wea I git by de
ole house in mason's court, de litle missy
tell me fub stop rite dare—dat lier ma stay
up elares. 1 goune up stares, way up lo de
top story, au de place wus so dark dat 1
full down fubl tru.  Little missy giu to ery,
aud jist den I sea one door open, and &
omuu come out aud say “Lula, is dat you,
darliog#”  Deu she teck the chile up ‘and
gin o cry 100; sud ask um wub ' boen
doiu out so Jufe.

I feal kine o' soriy fuh de lady, an tell
um dont ery, foli massa sen suin nico sup
per fubi um.  Den 1 gons in de roon, but
ebuy ting look so dark, dat I seel scure, fuli
tru. T teck a mateh out ob my pocket, au !t
strike a lite, and call for caudle, but de lit-
tle missy Lring piees o' pine, aud tell e to
lite dut.  Den I put da supper on de table,
an wen I look up at de ludy I feel so Lad,
I almos ery.”

“But, why, Tom!" asked Dosmond.

40, massa, de poor luldy look so tin and
pale, and trimbie ull over wid cole.”

“Did she cat any of the suppert”

“Little bit, massa.”

“Did you tell hier who sent itd”

“I tell um dat a gemmun, dat dont like
to tell bis name, sen um.”

“Perfectly right, Tow; you are not such {
a fool after all”

Tom did not appear altogether to relish
the Joubtful compliment us well as wiglt
be expected.

“Do you think you could fiad the house
againi”

“Yes, sur.”

“Well, Tom, tell me more of what you
saw there”

{ %0 Light that & clild might lift it with bis
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[ “De Lord Lless Mosesl—enjoy um fub
tru enty.”

Tom was allowed to relire for the nj ht,
and Desmond threw himself upon Lis Eﬂd
musing over what he had seon and heard
since his arrival in C—m1,

He determined to call upon Lula in dis-
guise in the morning, and proffer his servi-
ces, and then leave the city, and hite a room
about four miles from town, and there re-
muin under a fictitious namo until his
Ehms were developed, and Lula placed in

er proper positivn in society,

e lay awake wotil nearly day, when
“tired nature’s sweet restorer, balmy sleep,”
visited his chamber, and bore Lim off to
the arms of Morpheus, Sweet dreams, la.
deaed with the light and lovelines of ear-
lier, happier Lours, foll sweetly upon his
troubled spirit, aud his bosom heaved as
gently as an infants, as he lny with a quiet
smila upon his manly face.

[ro v cosnixven.]

The Necromancer in Algeria,

Every one lias sacn, or beard speak of,
the great Robert Houdin. Beside being
the prince of conjurors, e is an able math.
ematician and mechauician, and his eleetrie
clock, made for the Iotel de Ville of bis
native town of Iilois, obtuined a medal at
the L'aris Exhibition. It is not generally
known that Lo was sent to Algeria by the
French Government on a mission connected
with the black art—probably the first tiwe
that u conjuror hius Lecn called upon to ex-
ercise his profession in Goverument amploy.
Some details of Lis exlibition Lave just
been published. Its object was to destroy
the influcuce exercisel wwong the Arub
tribes by the Marabouts—an influence of-
ten mischievously applied. By a fow cluin-
sy tricks and iwpostures these Marabouts
pass themsclves oY as sorcercrs; no one, it
was justly thouglit, was better able to
cclipse their skill and diseredit their science
thau the man of inexhaustible bottles,

Uno of the great pretonsious of the Mar
about was to invulnerability, At the mo-
ment that a loaded musket was aimed at
hiw, and the trizger pulled, he pronounced
a few cabalistic words and the weapon did
not go ofl. Houdin detected the trick, and
showed that the tubehiole was plugged.
The Arab wizard was furious, and abused
Lis French rival. “You wmay revenge your-
sell,” quietly replied Iloudin; “take a pistol;
load it yourself; here are bullets; put one in
the barrel; but before doing so, mark it with
your kuife.” Tha Arab did as he was told.

“You are quice certain, now,” said Hou-
din, “that the pistol is loaded and will go
ofl. Tull me, do you fesl no remorse in
killiog me thus, notwithstundiog that I au.
thorize you”  “You ure my euemy,” cool-
ly replied the Arab; “I will kill you"
Without replying, Moudiu stuek au apple
ou the paiut of a Luife, and calmly gave the
word to fire.

The pistol was diseharged, the apple flew
far away, and thore appeared in its place,
stuck ou the poiut of the kuife, tho Lullet
the Muraboat bad marked,

The spectutors remained mute fiom stu.
parfuction; the Marabout bowed befire his
supetior.  “Allsh is great!” Le said, * [ am
vauquishel"  Justead of the bottle from
which, iu Earape, Ibert Houdin pours an
endless stream of evary deseription of wine
and liguor, Lie called for wn empty bowl,
which Lo kept contivually full of Loiling
coifee, but fow of the Arabs would taste i,
for they mude sure that it cama direet from
the devil's own coffee pot.  1le then told
them that it was iu Lis power to deprive
thew of all strenzth, and to restore 1t to
them at will, aud Lo produced a small box,

finger; but it sudidenly Lecame so lLeavy
that the strongest man present could not
riise it, and the Arvabs, who prize pliysical
strength above everything, looked with ter-
ror at the great magician who, they doubt-
ed not, eould annihilate them by the mere
exertion of his will.  They expressed this

Towm then informed Desmond, that there
was no furniture in the rooin, except an old |
table aud rough pine bedstead, the latter of |
which was covered with an old carpet stuffed |
with straw. 1le saw no bed elothing whiat- |

| aceept it

| out much effort,

ever, neither was their scen any article of |

fell asleep on the stone sweps of the house | crockery, except an old eracked plate and a |

few saucers and cups. The rooin was Litter |

from his | cold, and many of the glasses broken out of |
window. The arrival of Desmond at the | the windows, She appeared very grateful for !

the kinduness of the uuknown, who hud !

how long she Lad slept, she arose Lo go | sent hL-r. the sapper, but started at the sizrhit
hiome, but recollecting the promised money, | of the piece of gold, whieh proved to be ten
she thought she would sit down on the Lo- ! dollars, and appeared vneansy about recoiv-
tel steps and wait a little longer on the man |

ing it. Sle asked Tom if Lis master wus |
wealthy, and if lio was married.

Tom's reply as to the lalter question |
seermed to give her yot more uncusiness,
and it was ouly by much persunsion on
Tom's part, that she was prevailed upon to
The idea of his master paying |
her a visit in the morning seemned to Tom
lo worry Lier cousiderably.

Desmond fistened to Tom's story in si-
lence, then suddenly aroso from Lis chair,
and exclaimed, “I must leave tho city at
day break!”

Lom scemed surprised, and ventured (o
remind his master that he Lad Jromised to
visit the poor lady touorrow,

“True, 1 hail forgotton that,” siid Des
mond; “but Tomw reeolleet, that my name
is U|I;i'|\." cI‘JtI“‘ ' \\'!1;}-' | remnin hore,”

Tom placed Lis littls finger on the tip of
Lis nose, and wiuked his ey, as much as
to say, "L understand you perfectly.”

Desmond poured out a large glass of
wine, and lianding it to Tom, said, “Now,
Tom, drink success to your master.”

Tom hesitated a moment, as if doubting
whether hio ought to deink or not in his
master’s prosence; but observing that Daos-
mond was in earnest, he placed the glass Lo
his mouth, and swallowed the contonts witli.
Iis eyes roiled uj, his
lips smacked, and Tom’s whole soul sce
el bathed in glorious emotions
claimed, “Coon-stew and
ain't dut good!™

“You seem Lo enjoy it, Tom,” said Des-
mond, smiling.
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Miriam, the Belle of the Harem.
It was at this moment that a small piece
of a dark knight slipped into the room, and

to my feot, where pressiug his forebend to
my haud, he contrived to whisper to me
that the 'Sitt Miriam®’ wanted to see me,
Supposing thereby that she was ready to
depart I weut out into the large reception
room; but no one was there, My sable
guide led on, while I followed, strongly
suspicious that the imp wmight commit nn
orror aud guide me into forbidden roomns.
[ was not far wrong, Crossing a court,
down into which the stars shone, I ful.
lowed Lim into a dark entry, when Le
threw open a door, and I found mysell in
the holy of holies of au Euastern Louse—
that spot forbidden to the fool of man iu
all kuown ages of Moslemn rule. The scene
that burst on my astonished vision was
worth a jouruey to the Orient (o seo,

Oune awilt glance around the room con-
vinced mo that it wasall right; for I caught
the eyes of Miriam, who was curled upon u
crimson divan, and smoking a uarghile as
if she Liad been brought up to it all Lier
lifo, and in s moment I understood that
sho had mauaged the introduction by some
ingenuity that I could not have believed
pussibla.

In Greace, the seclusion of the harem is
unknown. Butin Greek families living in
Fgypt or Syria it is even more strictly en-
forced thau by the Mohammedsns them-
selves, for the coutempt which is poured
out on 4 Mubammedan woman who las
shown Ler face to men is visited tenfold on
Christians, who have difficulty in keeping
their positions in the ecouuntry., The foot
atep of & wan Lad vever crussed this thresh-
Lold before except of a father or bLrotlier,
aud the ivhubitunts of this retreat shrank
at first in twreor from bLaving their faces
secn by a stiangor,

It was by adroit management, by prope
siug it as & frolic, working up their euriosi-
ty, and pledging eternal secrecy and iustant
departure from a0 eouatry, that Miriam
bad persuaded them to cousent to send for
me; and they secured the old man's permis-
sion on the ground of the universal love of
Grreeks for Americaus, And so I was sent
for, and so I came. :

The scene in the room, when I enlered,
was worthy of a pninter's preseace. The
mother of the fawily, seated on a pile of
cushions, was & woman of spleuded beauty;
and Ler daighters were like their motber.
Her youug sister, a girl of twenly-two or
three, and her niece, a girl of soventeen,
wera standing near Ler, while their Nubiau
slaves—slouder and graceful women, black
as night, but not thick lipped, haviug ra-
ther the featurea of tho Shellalge of Egypt,
and, in form and face, models of grace and
beauty—wailed ou their beautiful mistress-
es. A troop of children, with large black
eyes, dressed Jike fuirios, greeled my en-
trance with a shout of welcoms, and for a
momeut I Lesitated to enter a place sacred
uot uuly by Oriental custom against suck a
visit; but sacred especially by the preseuce
of o muclh maguificent beauty, not before
exposed to the eyo of a stranger,

Lut the surprised look of Miriaw and of
Mrs. and Miss Saunders reassured me; aud
I advanced with as much courage us could
be expected of asomewhat ditlident Aweri-
can 1o an Easteru Larem.

Often since 'hen, in still and quiet even-
ings, when I remember the iucidents of my
Eustern travel, tho fuce of that radiant
Greek girl comes before juelike o vision of
the unrcal beauties of parudise,

I never saw a women half so beautiful.
She was the first and last oue that [ saw
abroad whom [ thought equal to the Ame
ricau stuudard of female beauty; and she
WHs a slar,

Bhe was reclining on the divan, balf bu-
ried in its cushions, with Lier arws around
Miriam'’s ueck, telling Ler, in all the rich
Oricntal pliases she could invent, of Ler
love for Ler newly found sister.

I will endeavor, for the suke of my lady
readers, aud with assistance, to deseribe hor
dress, which was aluost a fue simile of the
dresses of four other [adies in the room,
whose iuferior Leauty 1must oxcuse my
leaviug them to sketel their splendid com |

Firstly, slio wore the part of the Turkish
Lady's dress which wo would call the trou
sers kunown by them as the shautiyan, and
novery diffseut atfair from  the
the American ludios’
fwvor o, They ure ue
cessinily wore cumbersome than the ordi
nary European siyle of dress, Leing enor-
mously !w..\'_\‘ tolds of silk stull, emlbiroider-
ed with Leavy gold tiead; gatliered at the
anlkles with gaid wnd jewelled bands,
of which I now speak
silk, aad tho hittle feet, that were quite hid
den in the fulds as they fell nround them

B witadoons
wlhieh rights ladies

areae =0 wuek o

“.u."u
i 1
ware of rose eolored

slippers, embroidered with seed ponrls,

The yellek —a sort of open dress that

| falls i aclong train behind, and is festened

only st tho wast, fulling away so as to
lenve the shintiyan visibla—is, [ beliove,
not worn by unmarried ladies; but she bad
a similar dress, of the snme rose colored |
silk, richly embroidered. A low chemisette,
with embroidered front and sleoves, left sl |
most the entire Lust exposed, and a velvot
J {1 1.

L% r|||;i

¢ty hoavy with gold thread and jewels, |
leted the rich and gurgeous costume,

But tho dress althougly of the most cost- |
ly fabries of the Dumnsecus looms, was as
nothing compared with tha Jewals that
Qashed from Ler wrists, aud neck, and !
L.'nl'.

Uver her left shoulder, hangiog like a
sash down to the right side of the wilst,
was 4 golden girdle or band, made of broad
picces of gold, shapel like willow loaves,
and fastened togother at the sides. The
bolt of the yellak and shintiyan, which is |
ordinnrily & enshmere shawl, (known vul ‘
carly in Amerien as enmel's Imlr,) was silk, |
watliered at the side with thae star of bril. |

Ou lier arms wero jowelled serpents; |

divhls,

f ,
atd the HY covering

i H »
of hor bosom, whieh

was cxposed a3 1 have said, consisted of |
strings of penrls that lay across it, each | such an o
stiing shorter than the oue sbove it, and | me,’

| circulated s befure; and in a few momants

{ story atlont in this community.
! that one day last week, a man in the neigh-
| borhood of Mouut® Union,

| greater part of it.

L while inaerowded sheigh,
‘No thank you,! said she. ‘I'm afeaid
Il seat would break down with

whose whiteness w
they adorned.

Her Lair was bound togetber under a
smull cap of crimson velvet, that rested only
on the back of her head, und of which e
velvet was but the material on which were
clustered as many pearls and diamonds, as |
I remarked to Miriam, would purchase ull |
the jewelry thiat the most gorgeous New
York saloon eould exhibit in a crowded
evening assembly.

I have described the lady’s costumo as |
literally as I can for the benefit of my lady

as rivalled by the neck

readers; but I thought little of Ler costume
then, when I was fookiﬂg at Ler splendid
beauty, Miriam was in ecstasy Lerself, and
would interrupt lier caresses constantly, b

turning to me with the demand, *Isn't she |
beautifulf® f

Her bair was black ns the clouds of De- |
cember night, and swept away from a fine |
forehend, in Leary tresses. Iler face was |
10 cold Greek countenance. It was full of
life and passion; her eyes black, and flush-
ing with fan; the red  blood tingling close
under the skin through Ler cheeks, and
somelimes flushiog her forehead with an
exquisite glow; her lips were red and laugh-
ing; Ler chin the smullest imaginable; and
her form slender, yet full and graceful us
the forms of dream land.

I know that I am lisble to tle charge of
exaggeration in my description of this
scene und that \hitely and Moreright will
assure inquirers after my truthfuluess that
they do uot believe a word of it. I am
sorry lo say thut my otherwise conscicu-
tious friends were so envious of my suceess
in this instance, nnd 80 much annoyed al
my frequent refercuce to it when they grew
eloquent on the subject of beauties they
had seen, that they are not likely to be
caudid witnesses. [ am, therefore, glad of
one friend to whow I may appeal for my
accaracy.

Miriam had, as we came from the teuts,
lauglingly asserted lier intention of procu-
ving me admission to the barem, and [ Lad
piedged mysell w one of the gentlomen
that if I entered bo shiould go as well.

Mr. DeLeon's Ligh position witl the
Groeks, whick Le earved by his noble con-
duct when tbey were throatened with ex-
pulsion from Egypt, made Lis name « sort
of househiold word with them in all paris
of tho Levaut; aud Laviog broken the ice
by allowing my presence, there was uo dif-
ficulty iu procuriog the assent of the ladies
to admilting one whom they knew so well
lo be & mau of honor, and a triend (o their
counirymen.

The same imp of durkness was dispateli-
ed to bring bim, and, wheo he came, the
fuu of the whole thing was complete, aud
the fair prisoners, us romance has called
them, seemed to be delighted with the nov-
elty of tLeir company,

o old wan, who had come in, entered
into their joy completely, and looked on
with a smiling fuce for a fow moments, ba.
fore be roturned to Lis guests in the otlier
part of the bouse. 1la left us to & rattling
couversatiou with the ladies, in wlrch my
Arabic was amply suflicient for my purposes,
siuce they did all the talking, and constant.
ly repeated their warnings that we were not
to reveal in Julla the fact wa Lind seen their
countenances.

Nurgliles, ou which (bey placed perfum-
ed wood from Mecca, wera renewed ns con-
stantly as we finished them, and coffee, aud
a host of delicacies, were, from tite i time
presented by the slave girls, who seemed to
coter into their mistresses enjoywent most
keenly.

When we rose to go—aud I am bound
to adwit the bour would have beeu thought
late, even in America—they would scarcely
adwit Miriam to leave them, but again and
again embraced her, and kissed her on each
cheek, und on ber lips, while the Nubisos
would seize Lier at the same instant from
behind, with one hand ou each side, and
give Lier a sympathetic squeezo in accord-
ance with each Liss of their fair mistress.
We left her with them while we stepped
back into the room among the men, where
the smoke was so thick that I do not think
our absence had been noticed.

The litle old bishop was still talking
about the patriarch, the wine and the coflee

we took leave of our kind bost, with sincore
respact for his Lospitality.

4 1
T'AN. :
82 PER ANNUM.

==

NO. 40. j_.

;

A Good Congressional Story.

Hon. T. O, H. Smitl, of Indiana, is wris X '
ling a series of very interesting remini :
ses of Lis Congressional life, which :
wublished in the Indiana State Journal, =
Tere is one: B

Nortin CaroLiNA INTELLIGENOE.—'
nrose a personal debate during the .
betwcen Judge Dorsey, of Maryland,
Samuel 1. Carson, of North Carol
which became Lighly interesting to ¢
Iouse, us it was carried on with the uta
miost good humor on both sides, It was
evident however, that Judge Dorsey had
decidediy the advantage of his Nurth Cate-
linn  competitor. The debate ultimately,
turved upon the comparative iutelligence
of the constituents of these gentiemen. Mr,
Cirson hiad chiarged that the people of the
castern shore of Maryland were ignorant of
the history of the country, owing to theif
inability to read or write, and closed with
a most ludicrous aceount of the subseryien-
sy of the Marylanders to the supposed great
men of the country. The good humor of
the louse seemed to be on the side of
North Carolina, when Judge Dorsey rose
to reply, his face covered with fun; John
Leeds Keer, afterwards United States Sena-
tor, whispered in my ear: “Dorsey says
funny things” 1 give a sketch of his
speech from recollection: “The gentleman
says my conslituents are ignorant and illits
erate; f will not retort upon those who
sout Lim here, but relate a few facts and
leave the Ilouse to judge belween us,
Dates are important. The late war was
declared in 1812, and the British army
ingloriously burned the capitol in 1814, to
the lasting disgrace of that nation, The
whole scene was immediately published in
the National Intelligencer, and copied inte
every paper in the United Stutes.

“The war was over and peace restored
by the treaty of Ghent. Just ten years afs
ter the burning of the capitol, my business
took me into the gentleman's district. T
was approaching the principal town when
I bieard the suund of a fife and drum emerg-
ing from a yellow pine woods, vear (he
town, where they were making tar and turs
pentine. I saw before we the waving
plume and the marching, with quick step,
of a regiment of nen, the stars aud stripes
borue aloft, with the motto, “North Caroli-
ua now and forever,” in gilt letters. 1 rode
directly up 1o the principal botel, k.lrl by a
laudlord that evideutly lived well, and
knew Low Lo entertain bis guests if be was
flauﬂd with their standing. The mowment

was seated on the porch he addreased me;
“Uave you bheard the news!” “What
news!” “Why the Dritish have burned
the capitol, and our army is moving for-
ward, as you see, to meet the enemy.”
“When did you get the news” *“We
it last night about seven o'clock.” T
you may understaud how this happeasd,
we beld a great meeting to give information
to the people. It was found that there was
but oue wau in the country that could read,
He was elected county reader. Wae then
voted to take the Natioual Intelligencer,

gros

sod that every Saturday afternoon i
per should be publicly read, beginnin
the first page and reading it
through, advertisements snd all since
then our reader has kept comstgotly st it
every Saturday afternoon. 5t g 29 g
*“Last uight Le read the burning of the
Capitol by the DBritish. We at pues flew
to arms. The old revolutionary spirit is
completely aroused.” Dinner was announe.
ed and 1 took my seat at the head of the
table, when out sprang my landlord and ia
& moment anncunced that the President of
the United States was approaching in § *
coach and four with out-riders, and sure
enough up drove the coach with four splen.
did grays, and out-riders in fulllivery. The
distinguished personage stepped from the
conch, and was bowed into the or by
wy landlord, hat in band. Curiosity ted
me to place oue ear 1o the opening. The
landlord bowed to the floor—*The Presi
dent of the Uuited States, 1 me: !
“Not exactly.” *“The Secretary of Statel® -
Not exactly.” “The Secretary of Warl™
Not exactly.” “The Secretary of the Navyt”
Not exactly.” “The Governor of North
Carolinal”  “Not exactly.” “Joseph Gales,
the editor of the National Intelligencer]”
“Not exactly.” Then rrising his vuice and
stamping Lis foot, “Who in the thunder are

He nud Lis son, and the entire party, not
excepting tho Lishop, rose when we rose,
and secompanied us 1o the door, and then

i

W the street and then up sud down the

narrow, winding streets of Jatfs; vor did
they leave us till we roused tlie sleepy
guard at the gloomy gateway, and walkel
out into the glorious moonlight that fell on
the walls of the city with that strange el
feot that meonlight has on aucient piles of
stone, aud mere Leautifully still on the
white teuts that stood on the Lill above the

sote— W, C. Prime's Tent life in the Kast.

——l S P e
A Feawrer Jupusmest.—The Hollidays
burg Standard of # late date, says: Foy
some dnays past thero has been a singulur
It appears

[Huntington
county, whila cleaning grain, suddealy dis-

| covered that the weavil had destroyed the

This so exasperated

| him that he blasphiemed the Saviour in such

a wilful, malicious and wicked manner, as
will not bear putting in print.  He left the

| barn and went to the house, where lie seat-
i el himsell in achair, where be had remain-

od but a few minutes before he turnel to

| his wife and nskad hier whatshosaid. She

roplied that she had not spoken., ]
thought,” said ho that 1 Leard somebody

say that [ must sit here till the Judgment
fdav”
ting in the chair, unable 1o riso or speak,
with his eyes roiling, aund totally incapable

It is now alleged that bais stild sit

of moving his body,
3 i

We onea heard of a young lady who

was requested by a bachelor, somewhat ad.
vanewed in years 1o take a seat on

his knee, | o

(youl” 1 am a merchant tailor Arom
I Wasliington City, and bave coras liore 1o
collect some bills." “You ean passonjl
| hiave no room for you!"  The Judge close]
[ amidst thunders of applause; his triulwrh

tily,

| was complete, Mr. Carson laughed bear
favd the matter ended in the best of person-
| 8} feeling.
B e
A Wirg v A Hasxorerenier.—The fol-
{ lowing curious manner in which soms Chi-
[ nese merchants serve up their wives to dis.
| tinguished wisitors, is related by tha Singa-
| pore correspondent of the I.nndycm Times:
“lu the middie of the visit, a silken pack.
nge with a soit of thatch over it, waa
brought in Ly two beurers, and pat down
on the floor. It looked liks an exaggera-
ted handkerchief gathered up at the eor-
ners, aud covered by a wicker disli-cover,
The guests thought it was probable a dish
of meat or & new course of preserves, when
the thatch was remored and at the bottom
of the bundle was seon a small human
ure squatted upon its haunches. The li
thing gracdually picked iwelfl u eame ot
of it the bun !le, aud [ell upon its kuees be.
fore the master of the house, pulting up bes
hand in the posturs of a suppliatt 'l"ht
Chinamnan rose from his seal, and waved
bis hiand with dignity, sod e Tiwle lndy
l arose.  As slie did so, he said o hisa Eura-
{ pean guests My wilfe!! My wife' ll'l-Ml. A
lightsalutation around, and thea retiring to
| her hinndkerchief agsin, was covered up,
j and was boroe from we room as she enter-
{ ed”
|

— e —
Ifon. Daniel 8. Dickinson, in a recent
pech, sailr “Thoe Amenesn Pty cannat
| bo thought otlier than A temparary organi-
zation, somewhat like Hetty Wiggle's pi
“When it lived, it lived in dovery *g
And when it died, it diol o -
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